words and music Don't dump me off (on the side of the road)

by
Joel Justin

| think | got dumped on the side of the road

I'm looking at a sign got a hundred miles to go
she sold my guitar stole my money now the van
| think she ran off with another man

| think | got dumped on the side of the road

I met her in a bar down in Tulsa Oaklahome

the waitress tried to warn me she's a woman with a plan
she hit me a bottle and a garbage can

Rose at least take me home
Rose can't you throw a dog a bone
and don't dump me off on the side of the road

She said she was a singer in a rock and roll band

| never heard her sing and she'd never been in a van

she asked if she could drive | am the kind that would oblige
| met her little brother he was twice my size

It seemed a little strange the way he kissed her on the neck
he nibbled on her ear then she gave'm a little peck

then | stard to thinkin' had | just run out of luck

they stuffed me in the bed of his pick up truck

Rose at least take me home
Rose can't you throw a dog a bone
and don't dump me off on the side of the road

| think | got dumped on the side of the road

| saw another sign there's still fifty miles to go

that waitress tried to warn me she was a woman with a plan
| think she ran off with that other man

Rose at least take me home

Rose can't you throw a dog a bone

and don't dump me off on the side of the road
and don't dump me off on the side of the road.



